22O               Sir Philip Sidney.

Court, in the autumn of 1580, that he wrote a pretty
pastoral, " upon his meeting with his two worthy
friends and fellow-poets, Master Dyer and Master
Fulke Greville," which thus begins:

Join, mates, in mirth to me;

Grant pleasure to our meeting:
Let Pan, our good god, see

How grateful is our greeting.
Join hearts and hands, so let it be j
Make but one mind in bodies three.

And perhaps it was at about the same time that
he wrote another pastoral, " Dispraise of a Courtly
Life/' in which the same two friends, as well as
some others, are alluded to.

Well was I while under shade,
Oaten reeds me music made j
Striving with my mates in song,
Mixing mirth our songs among.
Greater was the shepherd's treasure
Than this false, fine, courtly pleasure,

Where, how many creatures be,
So many puffed in mind I see j
Like to Juno's birds of pride,
Scarce each other can abide j
Friends like to black swans appearing,
Sooner these than those in hearing.

Therefore, Pan, if thou may'st be
.    Made to listen unto me,
Grant, I say, if silly man
May make treaty to god Pan,
That I without thy denying,
May be still to thee relying,